5 7he*Tr»dHoi>leKinfmeit» 

\AAdeeVi natures childremfiff eete-- 
Ly fare Bride and Bridegroemes feete Strew 

Blejfing their fence» viewers', 

S^tem angleefthe aire^ 

Bird melodious, or bird faire^ 

Js ah fent hence ^ 

The Crow, the flaundrotu fuc^oe,nor 
Thehoding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattringPie, 

» May OH our Bridehoufe fear eh or png. 

Or with them any iifeord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3. ^ueenet in Blackeyvith vailes fiaind,with imfC’ 
riattCrownes.The i. ^yteenefals downeatthefooteof 
“Jhefeus'iThe i.falsdowneattbefeoteof Hjplita, Jhe 
3. before Emilia, 

I . Si}*' pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heace,and reipc£l me. 

a. Slyi* For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpe^ me, 

3 • Now for the loY^ofhim whom love hath markd 

The honour of yow Bed, and for theTake 
Ofcleere virginity, be Advocate - > 

For us, and our diftreffes.* This good deede ^ '• , : I 

Shall raze you out o*th Booke of Trefpaffcs : . : ' 

All you are fet downe there. 

Ihefem. Sad Lady life. 

Stand up. 

No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft, 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What*s your regueft ? Deliver you for all. 

I . Qu. We arc 3 ♦Quecn«,whofe Sovetaignes fel beiot* 
The wrath of crucll who endured 

The Bcakes of Raven?, Talicnf$ of the Rights, 

■ And 
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And pecks of G rowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their allies, nor to take th* offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 
Of holy Phebui,h\xt infeiSs the windes 
With ftench of our flaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 
Thoupurger of the earth, di aw thy feard S word 
That docs good turncs to’th w'orld jgive us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that vve may Chappell themj 
And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowtoed heades wc have no roore, 

Sava this which is the Lyons, and the Bearcs, 


And vault to every thing. 

Thef.Vt^yyon'mttlcviOt, 

I was tranfported with your Spcccb,and fuffer a 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 

Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for cm* 

King fapaneut, was your Lord the day 
That he Ihould marry you, at fuch a leafon. 

As now it is with nic,I met yoiu Groome, 

By LMarfls ayiltar, ^o\i were that time faiie; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tieffes, 

Notin' more bounty fpread her.Yout wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threaffid,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Chceke with frailes : our kuiermai^ 

(Then weaker than your cics)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And (wore his finews thaw d: O gtcife,and lime, 

Fcatefull confumers,you will all devoure. 

I, O I hope fome God, ^ 

Some God hath put his mercy in yout manhoM 
Whereto heel infufe powrc,and preffc y on 
Our undertaker. 

Thej, OnoknceSjtione Widdow, 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them. 

And pray for me your Souldicr* 

Troubled [ am. 




